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is the of the of Napoleon
IN laying a carpet in a room where there is a lircplacc, escape

Elba in 1815. The return through France
the section covering the fireplace or hearth should he was in the nature of a triumphal march. In a short time

cut down its centre hy the shears, and then the carpet he was again at the head of an and not until after
should be further cut toward the sides, so as to form two Waterloo was his power at an end. He was then sent to
flaps, which should be turned under. St. Helena.

HEARTBREAKER AXmfan
tonora, Telling Mildred She Has No

Be of Use in the
, By Virginia Terhune Van

de water.
(Copyright. 1913. Star Co.t

(( you certainly have
lots of nerve!"

The exclamation was
Mildred"?, and she addressed her

who was dressing hastily for
the street.

When Honora had run upstairs to
get ready to accompany Arthur
Bruce. Mildred had followed her,
and now stood in the middle of ths
room, eyeing her indignantly.

"Yes." she continued, when Hon-
ora did not reply, "you certainly
have lots of nerve. First, you ob-

ject to my having Tom Chandler
here to spend tho evening with me
and then you sit with us and mo-

nopolize the entire conversation."
"I did not mean to monopolize

it ' Honora explained. "When 1

realized that I was talking too
much. I became quiet."

"Yes. and sulked for a half-ho- ur

until Tom left."
"You are hard to satisfy," Hon-

ora muttered, stooped down to
fasten her boots. "First, you com-

plain of my loquacity, then of my
silence."

"You know wll enough what l
complain of." Mildred accused. "It
is- - of your butting --into my afiair.s
as you do."

"I do not enjoy it myself," Hon-
ora said. hr voice still muffled bv
her stooping posture.

"Well vcu do it often enough:
declared the angry girl. "As if it
was not bad enough for you to try
1o come between Tom and me (and,
by the way. you can't do that)

ou force yourself upon Arthur.
put me in the wrong, and offer to
go off with the man to whom I am
engaged and who is supposed to be
my property."

Anger In Her Eyes.
The boots were fastened, and

Honora stood up. The color that
had come to her face while she
ner.t down left it now and her very
lips were white. There was a look
of anger in her eyes that made them
seem very dark.

"Your property!" Honora repeat-r- d

in a tense voice. "Yes. that is
what he has been, for you to do as
your pleased with. You have talk-
ed against him to Mrs. Higgins and
me. you have sneered at him and
ridiculed him; you have compared
him with men unworthy to be
named in the same day with Arthur
Burnee. You have snubbed him and

- cajoled him have played fast and
loose with him. All that, J will
admit, was none of my business

. sines he was, as you remind me,
your property.

"But when he comes here in trou-
ble and asks you to help him, and
vou selfishly decline to do so, I, as
his friend, am justifled in giving
him the help you refuse. Friend-
ship has some rights, you know."

"So I see." was the sarcastic com-
ment. "The right to claim what
belongs to others."
"Honora stepped quickly to her

sister and caught her by both
shoulders.

"Take that back!" she command-
ed. Either take It back or go
around home with Arthur. You
have made accusations that I deny.
Retract them or go to Mrs. Bruce."

Mildred winced under the grasp
of the girl's strong hands.

a

"Let me go!" she whimpered. '1C1 , . 1. - IIIiv iihi a luc um; oi veiling fu an-
gry? I didn't mean that you had
no right to go. I was only peeved
at the way you stepped into my
place."

A Bitter Accusation.
"Why not fill your own place

then?" Honora dejnanded.
"Because 1 don't want to, and I

won't;" the younger girl retorted.
"Oh, I don't care about one of them

Arthur. Mrs. Bruce or any of that,
bunch! You are welcome to them
all!"
"I sometimes think." Honora said

slowly, her anger dying down as
she realised the hopelersness of
making Mildred spc things sanely
and justly, 'i sometimes think that

j you have no heart, Milly."
"J'erhaps T haven't," the other re- -'

turned indifferently. "A heart's a
bit inconvenient anyway, I guess.
But," with a nervous giggle, "I do-lik- e

Tom. I will let you have Ar-
thur if you keep your little paws
off of Tom."

At the head of the stairs Honora
paused and looked back toward
Mildred's room.
"Milly!" she called softly. "Ex-

plain to Mrs. Higgins in the morn-
ing how I hapened to be away.
pleae- - Do not disturb her to-
night."

"All right!" Mildred came as far
as.Jhe head of the stairs.
a- - she came VI won't disturb hertonight. I'm too sleepy to want
to talk to anyone, l surelv don't

! envy, you," she aded. "sitting up
soothing that woman until all
hours."

Four
the

By

By David Cory.
i C exclaimed Puss In

t Boots. Junior, one fine day
as iic and the famous Puss

in Boots sat together In the garden
of my Lord Carabas. "I feel I .should
not trespass longer on the

of your good master, but should
seek my fortune across the seas."

"What has put such an idea into
your head?" asked his father anx-
iously. "My Lord of Carabas only
yesterday remarked he was happy
to have you here to gladden my old
age,"

"But yet and all." replied Puss
Junior. "1 would see more of the
world."

"Tut. tut!" replied the venerable
Puss Senior. "I have been Seneshall
for many years to my Lord of Cara-
bas. Never have I wished to see
the world again. Once was enough
for me, and a hard task it was to
procure for roy Lord this very castle
outside of those walls you now sit
and wish that you were elsewhere.

"The story of my life has been
written, and every child who reads
'Puss in Boots' knows full well how
I helped my master in the days of
his poverty."

" TIs true, dear father," answered
Puss Junior, "and although I had
many adventures before I found you,
still I would see more of this great

--world."
For some time Puss Junior's fath-

er remained silent.
Then In a voice he

said:
"When all the worJd is young, lad

And all the trees are green.
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"Sh-sh- !" Honora warned, glanc-
ing apprehensively down the stairs.
She was afraid that Arthur might
hear the tactless remark and ran
softly down to assure herself that
he had not heard it.

When she reached the lower hall,
she stopped, drawing in her breath
in sudden compassion.

For through the open door of the
drawing room she saw Arthur
standing by the mantelpiece, his
head bowed on his folded arms.

He heard her step in the hall and
stood up quickly, very straight and
trying to smile.

"You arc tired," the asserted
gently.

She would not let him know that
she suspected that unhappiness and
not weariness had caused him to
assume that patheticaljv dejected
attitude.

"Perhaps so." he admitted: "but
it is not physical tire. Do you
know, Honora." as the pair started
down the walk to the front gate,
"that it seems as if everything was
uncertain as if everything waa
clipping away from me except
friendship."- -

"I hope you arc sure of that."
she rejoined softly.

"Indeed, I am," he declared. Ins
voice quivering with feeling. "I
sometimes think that it is about
all I am sure of just now."

As she listened she felt the com-
forting assurance that he had for-
gotten her only falsehood to him,
or, if he remembered it, he under-
stood why she had told it.

(To Be Continued.)

And every goose a swan, lad.
And every lass a queen.

Then hey for boot and horse, lad,
And round the world away.

Young blood must have its course,
lad.

And every dog his day."
"Then you give me your permis-

sion to go out and seel; my for-
tune?" cried Puss Junior, In great
delight. ?

"Yes. my son," the old cat
walking jtlcfwly away to hide

the tears which filled his eyes at
the thought of losing his dear son.
But Pu Junior d d n t 1 o
tears. He was so delighted at thethought of once more going on ,t
journey of adventures that he ran
up the marble steps of the castle
with a hop, skip and a jump. When
he reached his own room he quick-
ly packed his knapsack ami then,
putting on his cap with its trailing
feather, he hurried down the flairs,
and after thanking mv Lord of
Carabas and his sweet lady for
their kindness he bid them fait
well.

"Good-b- y. son." cried his father,
as Puss Junior threw his paws
about him, "be a good cat and all
will go well with you." And so
Puss Junior started off again to see
the wide, wide world.

(Copyright. 1919. David Cor .
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Giving- - Herself Away.
A spinster of uncertain age, when

asked if she had read Aesop's Fa-
bles, set her friends
by stating that she had read them
when they first came out.

Puss in Boots, Jr.

The Terrible Tempered Mr. Bang Has Only Minutes to Get That Steak Back
to Butcher Shop Before It Closes.

FONTAINE .FOX.

TVTHER."

hospital-
ity

trembling

A Famous Woman Sculptor
Miss Abaslenia St. L. Ebcrle has done some note-

worthy work in her chosen field. She is a pupil of George
Gray Bernard. The Metropolitan Museum bought her
"The Girl on a Roller Skate" and an Italian art society her
"Veiled Salome." She is one of ten women who arc mem-
bers of the National Sculpture Society.
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School and
By Loretto C. Lynch.

you cm r thought how
HAYK it i., lor all

v lien your child fails
to bo promoted? In these dajs it
ij well to consider this from an
economic as wi I! u: from other
standpoint?. With nil duo regaid
for the short comings of our school- -

the av rage srhool is adapted tt
th average, normal child.

Yet throughout our country each
year thousands of children have
to repeat the vork of the school
temi Tin.-- , nvans that they must
again In- - pioiJoi with hooks,
paper, poncil.s. ink. pons, and sun-
dry school supplies, and well as til-- ;

services of a teacher and the super-
vising oini'inl.", janitors and the
like

Clothing, food, perhaps car in re,
must again bo provided by the par-
ents, while the state must una
juht as much longer before the child
beoomis a producer. Very, very
frequently tins homo conditions are
at fault and needlessly so. And it
is because the housewife has thu
remedy of these conditions right
w ithin her own grasp thai this ar-
ticle is written.

Going to school the ehief bui
ne.3 of a child'.-- , life. And the
longer the child can be encourage!
to go to .school the greater the good
to the state. The housewife Ii

has children attending school should
endeavor to make the life of the
homo center around these children.

Almost ocr school requires
homo liludy of its' pupils, and the
helpful housewife .sees to it that a
very definite plate and time are et
apart' foi the preparation .f homo
lessons. The general living-roo- m

where grown tollv.s mI about ;tnd
chut i.t not the place where nur
child can com filtrate Win mind upon
hi work. A half hour"- - htudy in a
quiet room is fir to he preferred
to houis of a!tn!(Miei, with hook
to hand, in a nofoy one.

If oi have but little rom pei-ha- ps

a t iinirr of one bedroom, if
pro ided with n tabic cluir. p.ipof-- ,
pencils and the like, w: ijo
Then there must b- - a fixed bod-tim- e.

Nine o'clock in not too early
for children to bogm to retire, and
earlier than this i to he preferred.

If jou lot Willie stay up until
midnight because .unt Mary came
to tee ou, you send a sleepy, list-
less child to school net day. A few
sleepy days and the class lias gone
ahead of Willie. He does not un-
derstand what the teacher explain-
ed the day ho was so sleepy, and,
unable to keep up, he becomes dis-
couraged.

Then there Is the question of

vx;xt?jmHUm it&JJSiJcvJ(SKsuJZ9im&ritkV .,
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the Children
iii'di.-- . Itoiau. o. on like rna&t pork
ind cabbage - not a good
r ason why jour children have to
eat tho!e tilings for thir evening
meal. Kxperts agree that the beat
foods for children aro milk, butter,

ggs-- . choose, well-cook- ed

eeral. some leafy vegetable, such
as lettuce and spinach and a little
meat. Beef, Iamb, mutton, chicken
m:ij ho given onco a da- - to grow-
ing joungsters, if it can be af-
forded: if not, once or twice a week.
Milk, lots of it, should be worked
into tho diet. Rven at its present
pri' e it a cheap and excellent
ti.-M-ic builder.

A good breakfast of fiuil. cereal,
null., toast and cocoa with varia-
tions is best. Got your children up
out of bed in time to mako their
toilet carefully, and see that thrj-have-

,

time to properlj chew the
breaUfast you have prepared

Meat stew with vegetables maj
tie given at middav if the child
conies home to dinner. A nourish-
ing luncheon, carefully planned and
neatly packed, should bo provided
if the child docs not come home at
noon As a rule, the evening meal
should be light but nourishing.
Iiead and butter, an jam. jelly
or stewed tiuit and teie.il, plain or
tn in-- into a :implo pudding, and
unlit, will v.iti:,f all lli require-.n- i'

of f It-- fluid It vou cook
heavj'. hard-to-digcs- -t food. becaus-- e

lot adult- - like tin in. and you give
Mi I'm to jour children, vou must not
blame the children alone if they
are backward in school.

Gave Herself Away.
lil ll e pittiiiiiii lcae au let-

ters. Mat. Ida?"
'Nothing hut a pt aid. ma'am."
"Who is u rrom?"

And do jou think I'd rt ad !t,
nia'am" Ike girl with an in-ju- nd

ii ir
-- IViliap.- not. But anv one who

,'itd- - a i ie on n postcard Is
eitli"i- - or inipt rtineHt."

"oii'll excuse me. ma'am, ' re-
turned the girl, loftily, "but that's a
nice way to be taikiu' about j'our
ou a mother."

In Two Years.
Mi- -. Warbrtdo had settled down

at last, and wanted a maid. To one
applicant .she sail:

Von say you have good refer- -
(ni'i .?"

Yes. nniVni. I have a hundred
spit nd id references."

And how long have you been in
do: i' stic service?"

Two years, ma'am "

i
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The Man With the X-R-ay Eye
THE GREATEST MYSTERY STORY YOU HAVE EVER READ

Lucien, Mistaking Juliette's Passion For Love, Reveals
Part of His Secret and the Plotters Plan Hi& Death
By GUY DE TERAMOND.

Synopsis of Preceding Chnpter.
Lucien Delormc presents letters ot

Introduction to Jlme Armelin and reB-Iife- rs

at her boarding house. He
makes the acquaintance of Mm. Tank-cr- y,

rich American widow, and a
Guatemalan general. Domingo y

Lojiez.
Mrs. Tanker7, about sixty, carries

about wltU her a fortune In Jewels.
Mrs. Tunkery Is found dead In her
room murilered. After an Investiga-
tion Dclorme's is suspected. Later e's

is released
The Baron Plucko meets Delorroe

and reveals details of transaction no
intends to carry out.

Meanwhile,, the fame of the rare
jewels of the Comte DAbaxoll-VIsco- s

excites considerable comment through-
out Paris, and a clecr organlxation
of thieves, the "A" Band, plots to get
them. They lease an adjoining apart-
ment.

Delornn comes to see the Jewels,
tvhich have been offered as security
for a loan, and to the surprise of the
comte and his associates announces to
them that the Kafe supposed to con-

tain thorn Is empty. The "A" band de-
cide to force an entrance to the safe.
Accomplishing their purpose, they find
the vault empty ot Jewels.

Delorme is seised while at the
comte's apartment and left to die In
the Jewel safe. To avert suspicion his
clothing Is piled on the Qual Javel.

Baron Pluck, financier, seeks aid of
Delorme In solving murder of a rela-
tive, the circumstances of which are
almost Identical with the Tankery

, tragedy The Maharajah of Poud-hukurr- ah

sends an agent to Baron
Pluck seeking to borrow J15 089.080
on the royal Jewels.

Burglars break the safe and are
seized with terror when Delorme
springs out.

He had seized her hand and,
clasping it gently in his fingers,
asked:

"But why?"
"You will laugh at me:'
"I swear that I will not. Speak,

Georgette, speak, in heaven's name!
Tell me all that is in mind "

"Well, this is it. I do not yet
know you fully. Your name, your
native province, your love for me,

I know these! But is this
all? It seems as if there was
something mysterious in your life
which I do not yet know, and
which, though I cannot explain the
reason, alarms, torments, disturbs
me

"Georgette, what have I conceal-
ed from you?"

"Oh, very' little, doubtless! But.
when you have commenced to tell
me of life, why do j'ou stop
abruptly? You set off for Pari?.
And what have u done here?
Whj- - docs that remain obscure? Oh.
Lucien," she added, as he niade a
movement of denial, "I am ready
to love you dearly, but I cannot
give my heart to a man who does
not show me sufficient confidence
to have no secrets from me. who
leaves between us room for a
doubt, no matter how vague, how
unjustifiable it may be!"

"Georgette." replied the young
man. pressing one hand on his
heart and raising the other as if
to call heaven to witness his sin-toritj- -.

"there arc really some verj-scriou-s

things In that portion of
my life but do not be alarmed,
they have not the least association
with my honor. Through no fault
of my own I have been the victim
of so strange a phenomenon, I have
been mingled with events so ex
traordinarj', that sometimes I won-
der if T have not been dreaming!
T will tell you about them some
daj Georgette, as 'ou wish, but do
not hasten the hour I have, fixed
for it for that hour will not strike
until, having been presented to

father. I am your promised
husband."

Tears rose to the young girl's
ej'cs.

"How unkind ou are!" she mur-
mured sadlv. "Do people who real-- lj

love impose conditions? Oh. my
dear Lucien, I did not put so many
restrictions upon mj-j'cl-f when I
met you for the flrt-- t time. rt

gave itself entirely to
and it seemd to me that, if you
did not return m- - love. I had noth-
ing more to do except die!"

"Georgette." answered the young
man. deeply moved, "must your
curiosity make me forget m' pru-

dence? No--n- o do not insist. I
will tell vou nothing!"

Suddenlv- - ho interrupted himself.
"Or. rather, yes." he continued. "I
will tell u something. I will
prove that I am worthy of you. but

u w ill ask me nothing more, aft-
erward, will you?"'

Juliette pressed tendcrlj" against
him

"Go on. my dearest."
"Well, this is it what I have

not told jou is that, on my arrival
in Paris, chance made mc aware of
a terrible crime committed in the
room next to the one I occupied.
N'ow. no one knows the identitj- - of
thes" murderers except myself "

"nut how is that?'"
"Don't question me. Georgette.

Tlie.e murderers, one of whom oc-

cupies a piominent position tn the
ociai world, are also the authors

of another equal!- - horrible crime,
committed several jears ago."

"Have you any proofs of thij.?"
"Undeniable ones, but." he cor-

rected hi nself, lowering his voice.
"5o etraordinarj- - that no one can
believe if! I spoke just now of
mysterious ctrciiiiisrtani'es. Geor-
gette, t'omo." he added, sudden-
ly interrupting himself. "I wont to
the head of the detective service
to give thdn to him; well, he
Jaughed in my face and treated mc
like a madman!"

"And then?"
"Then? It's all right. I will act

alone. 1 will unmask theo ecoim-drel- a

and deliver them up to jus-
tice. That is a duty no honest
man should shun. A terrible strug-
gle, too. and full of dingers!
Once already they have had the
upper hand, and I reallj believed
it was going to cost ine my life.
A miracle caved mo!"

"A miracle. I.uclon?"
"At least, the unexpected arrival

of people whose coming could bo
least anticipated. But that did not
discourage me. The aid refused by
the police I will seek else where --

from the nephew of one of their
victims, lie will have confidence
in mc and will not hesitate to
grant his assistance '

"Baron, Plucke!" Juliette almost
exclaimed.

But she controlled herself and, in
a very quiet tone, asked:

"Have you spoken to him?"
The young man Raxed at his

companion with a long, tender look.
"No. my loved one. I haven't

j'et had time. I want at present
to think only of ou; there will
be time for serious matters later!"

Juliette had risen; she knew
enough for the moment.

"Lucien," she said, "beforo a
week has passed I shall have pre-
sented you to mj" father. I need
that time to prepare him gently
for mj-- masriage. Oh, my love," she
added, "if u only knew how hap-
py all that you have Just told me
has made me!"

He did tiot detect the ironj' hid-

den in these last words.
"Dear little girl!" he murmured,

pressing her rosy fingers to his
lips.

"And," she continued, "since you
have been so good 1 will do some-
thing to be nice to you. I'll
promiso to get one free evening
before the end of the week, and
we will spend it together as an
engaged couple!"

"Ah! .Georgette," he cried pa-
ssionate, "how can I thank you?"

"Bj' loving me deeply!" she an-
swered, with a strange fire in her
eyes which he mistook for love.
"Come," she continued, snatching
her hands from his, "it has struck
six, 1 must run away. I shall be
late. I hope to see you soon."

"And forever!"
It will certainly not be doubted

that, on her return to the Rue
Vezelay, Juliette received the con-

gratulations of her two accom-
plices.

"Well," exclaimed the comte
"wasn't I right? Have

we not done well to wait and in-

vestigate? Now we know that this
j individual was acting on. his own

account and that, once rid of him,
we have nothing more to "tear.
'Dead dogs don't bite!' our ancestors,
said. Nam. we shall be 6ryour
opinion henceforward; Lucien De-

lorme must disappear!"
"Yet it would have fccen so sim-

ple in Eu," muttered the Hindoo
between his teeth "ill-light-

deserted streets
and then by this time, everything
would have been finished long ago.
while now nothing is even begun!"

"Come, don't be forever growling,
u incorrigible grumbler! Let us

instead study the means of operat- - i

ing without leaving any trace, j

This time It is imponu.ni. mat me
fellow doesn't escape us. We must
find something swift, accurate, and
cautious to dispatch him to tell
that old American woman the way
we sent her into the other world

Ready-Mad- e

Garments
By Rita Stuyvesant.

shops this season areT2E some exceptionally
good values in ready-made-garmen- ts,

especially among mod-crate-pri-

garments. Very often
a woman will go shopping for a
suit and will be disappointed be-

cause it has inartistic buttons or
the wrong kind of a vest.

Or. perhaps, it is a blue georgette
frock that is a good bargain, but
lacks that dash and charm so es-

sential to smart dressing. The
clever woman will purchase her
readv'-to-we- ar clothes and then add
some interesting touch approved
bv' fashion.

For 512.50 one shop was showing
a new spring dress in all the de-

sired shades of velour. It was a
bot-co- at model with a set-i- n vest
unified on cither side by ttny
brass, buttons. One girl, whom I
know, purchased this dress in

blue with a tan vest, and
removed tho "coat" from the dress
lining. The skirt was also cut
free from the lining and finished
bj-- a bolt at the waist.

The coat was then lined with a
light figured silk, and for a few
dollars this girl had an excellent
spring suit.

A navj blue georgette frock that
started out bj-- being quite ordinary
for $lfl. was made gay by hundreds
of brilliant red, beige and green
beads. It was a simple model with
a round, eollarless neck and a skirt
well weighted by dep tucks. With
a "transfer" embroider- - pattern a
conventional design of tulips was
sta nped on the blouse and a clever
little border outlined the neck and
cuffs.

A bewitching beautiful evening
gown was made from a simple
rt.h colored satin frock that was
ir.ercly a bodice and a narrow two-pie- ce

--ikirt. It was girdled with
silver cloth and had silver Shou-
lder sl raps. The Hesh-coforedat- in

was used as a foundation fj6r a
brjght llame chiffon overdress with
a rather full skirt. The chiffon was
further enhanced b bands of dull
Mlver thread lace and there was an
adorable little bodice built of chif-
fon and lace and tiny sleeves. The
ong'nal girdle of stiver was used
to finish this captivating daucc
dress.

A of marooii-coiore- d gabar-
dine was on sale recently for $0 be-

cause it was lat year's model, the
bottom of the skirt measuring
aho't two jards and a half. It
would take very little time or
tinubii- - to icmodel it and bring it
up to the minute.

mce fashion favors the slim sil-
houette this boaaon the skirt could
be taken in to measure about a
yard anil a half at the bottom. The
material cut off could be utilized
for smart pockets and a w

blt. Buttons to trim the belt and
pockets leave nothing to be de- -
ired for styls.

since he knows it!" he added
satirical!-- .

The Hindoo reflected an instant.
"Where did you say that he was

living now, Juliette? '
"Hotel des Nouvclles-Hebride- s,

liue des Apennins, In the Batig-nolle- s.

room No. 9. The first one
on the second story, at right of
tho staircase. I drew all these de-
tails from him without seeming to
do so. Oh, I forgot, the bed is at the
right as you enter there is a large
table in front of tire window, thegas is put out at 19 o'clock."

"Good good
murmured Nam, impressing all he
heard on his memory. "I shall go,
one of these days, on a little trip
to that hotel. Oh, it's a very simple
matter to know places!" he inter-
rupted himself, "for we mustn't re-
peat the deed of Passy. One isn't
favored twice by the same luck!
Besides, I think I've found a betterplan!"

"And that T' asked the eorate.
The Hindoo turned toward thegirl:
"You are sure, Juliette, that hi

doesn't know who you are?"
"Absolutely sure."
She had, in fact, taken, every pre-

caution to secure this object. Whatwas the principal thing to avoid-Th- at

the young man should ever
know from what place she came,
and when she left him. to whntplace she went. Of course she
watched carefully to be sure thaihe did not follow her. But mightnot her watchfulness fall some day?
Then, by Nam's advice, she used avery simple system to throw himoff the track.

On leaving the Rue Vezelay sheentered one of the numerous mov-ing picture theaters that swarmon the boulevard, giving uninter-rupted performances. There, in atwinkling, she changed her cos-
tume in the darkness; garmentsskillfully arranged permitted arapid metamorphosis; a blonde wig;a veil, a double hat did the rest.So, having entered and gone outwith the crowd, she was very cer-
tain that, even if he was watchingthe young man could not recognize
her.

This required more time, but itafforded her and consequently heraccomplices absolute security. Lu-
cien Delorme could never discovertij.ii. ii.s nancee was Comte d'Aba-zoIi-VIscos- a's

maid.
"Besides," she continued, "he hasnever thought of doubting any-

thing I have told him about myself,pnri .,, for Anine-- fauit, He wouWnot have ventured to do so lest hemight compromise me."
"Under these conditions, there isno danger that. In case of aiarm.we could be reached through voarchannel?"
"None whatever."
"That's perfect. But now. some-thing else. Are you not to spendan evening with him this week?""I promised him that I would- -"And can you manage easily tohave him take j'ou out to dinner?""He would be perfectly de'Ushted.
"Then listen carefully, Juliette. Iwill tell you of a little restaurantwhose name you will slip into the

conversation, giving him to under-
stand that you would like to go
there."

"Saying that I had been there
with my father and thought it very
nice."

"That's it. On the second story
there are private rooms looking outupon the street. This t whit hhii
happen. While u are eating
quietly, an old flower seller willpass, crj-in-

g her wares. You willmanage so that he will go down to
buj-- u a bouquet."

"I should like to see him refuseme anything!"
"Then, pay attention: during his

absence, you will pour into his glass
the contents of a little vial whichI shall give you."

"But if he should notice it?"
"He'll notice nothing. The liquid

has neither taste, odor, nor color.
But it is a terrible poison which Ibrought from India. It does notact immediately. Only, two hours
after it has been taken the victim
falls lifeless, without any person
ever knowing whjt Still, as a mat
tcr of prudence, you will leave himdirectly after dinner."

"That will not be easj. At any
rate, for greater security, I willmanage to have him take off thosefrightful glasses he wears on his
nose. And, as undoubtedly he is
horribly near-sighte- d, even suppos-
ing that he will not go down to
get me the flowers. I shall be able
to do it without having him see
me."

The Hindoo looked the girl stead-
ily in the eyes:

"Your hand will not shake?"
"No. Is it difficult to make ainan

who loves u do what u wish"
"Besides, all my precautions are

taken; the auto will wait for you i
short distance away; in case "f
alarm, you need onlv- - jump into it "

"But." asked Juliette, "where will
u find an old flower seller,

who "
Nam shrugged his shoulders.
"No one serves us as well as we

do ourselves; I shall be the old
woman."

"Oh." cried the girl laughing. "I
shall be curious to see jou in this
disguise "

"It will suit me better than that
of a Prince Charming." answered
the Hindoo gravely. "Don't,trouble
jourself. I shall know how 'to play
my part. But that is not all." he
continued. "This it Mondav- -

by the end of the week, the whole
business mu.t bo over
When do you see him again?"
(TO UK COXTINITED TOMOIUtOTV)

J A Man Without A Flag
JTTL on the

27th
In Like A Man Without

A Country

Washington Mercantile Co.,
Franklin 2026. 427 10th St. X.W.
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